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A little later the stable will be empty. The
syce, no longer tempted by the overweening
delights of the tavern in the shandy, will become
the soberest of grooms; and the little party will
be met going down the ghat road; the syce well-
clothed, well-beturbaned and empty-handed, leading
the horse; the children wearily yet happily plod-
ding over the metalled road with bare feet, each
carrying a bundle; and grannie bringing up the
rear in company with an elderly coolie woman, each
staggering under a load of stable properties, and
with difficulty keeping up with the lord and master
in front. The bark of the gum trees will fall to
the ground unheeded for a time, making a rich store
for the next season.
The gums have helped to drain the basin of
the settlement; and the stream that wandered
through the bog has been embanked and turned
into a beautiful lake. The grassy banks that slope
upwards from the sheet of water are tufted with
rushes and set with wild baltfams. The balsam
has two creamy petals dotted with a tiny purple
eye, and the stamens are hidden in a slender curved
horn. The pink orchis, purple verbena, and yellow
celandine abound.
Morning and evening the soft effect of mist.